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young people seem eager for innovations. They were content enough
with the chance to be in each other's embrace. Now and then they
beamed on each other. The mothers too looked happy*

The weather was hot during my stay in Tabor and every after-
noon I went for a swim to the Sokol bathing pavilion on the Jordan.
Always the place was crowded with more women than men,
especially with girls. Men came later after their day's work was
finished. The bathing suits of the girls were a striking contrast to
the style of their dancing. Not even Hollywood could boast of more
modern bathing attire than these deep-bosomed, broad-hipped girls
of Tabor were wearing. They were good divers and good swimmers,
as good as the men, and in the water as well as on the grassy beach
they played with men with no show of reserve or abashment. And
yet the code of Tabor declared that it was improper for a girl
to be seen either alone or with a man after about nine o'clock in
the street or in any of the beautiful parks which draped the city in
a raiment of green.

In the Masaryk House the girls who were spending their vaca-
tion there ran around the grounds in mere slips of garments.
Their men friends could come and lie out in the sun beside them
and run races and wrestle with them and hold their hands and
play with their hair. Yet none of these girls would allow them-
selves to go to a dance with these men even when they were
properly engaged to them, unless Mamma or some other woman
went- along. Girls might smoke cigarettes at home or in public
places. They might drink beer, they might even drink brandy.
But if a young man called on them in the evening in their own
homes, maminka felt she had to be present during the visit.

" D'you ever have a chance to be alone with a man after sun-
down?" I asked a girl who was a junior in Prague University.

" Well, she said smiling, " now and then Mother runs out to
the kitchen."

" Deucedly middle class/' said a Russian journalist to whom I
spoke of the social code of Tabor. Middle class it certainly is, as
is or was so much of the civilization of Czechoslovakia.

During my travels in Russia whenever I visited a village or town